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I wonder if he will ever find out, she asked
herself.

He was asking himself the same question.

There was one fundamental difference in the
emotion each had for the other. Charles was in
love with Doreen, she cared for him. He realised
how extraordinary it was that he should have
travelled so far in life and should not have fallen
in love before. He had never felt like this for
any girl. Once he had supposed that he would
fall in love with a broken dragon fly as she had
lain in his arms, her bronze wings drooping to
the floor, but he had been mistaken. He had
never felt anything but sympathy and under-
standing and common friendship for Doreen's
mother*

For the girl he felt something infinitely sweeter.

It is all nonsense, he told himself, something
that I have got to hide, something which can-
not be.

Guardians must not fall in love with the girls
they guard. Perhaps he was older than he felt,
for a man is never old to himself. He had not
realised that the years had rolled on so steadily,
and that, now past the middle fifties, he was, in
the eyes of the world, past his prime. He was
an old man and in his house was a very young,
impressionable girl; he must be careful that she
never guessed the fact that he cared deeply for her.

Charles loved life. He loved everytning apper-
taining to life, and he believed that the young
should always be given their chance. Not for
the world would he have influenced Doreen.

So he asked young men in to play tennis with